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It\'s Just a Fantasy 


Author's Notes: 


Disclaimer: The thoughts of each character and their actions never happened. Nm making no money off this 


whatsoever. 


Okay-thanks to some helpful input from BobbyBrown, I\'ve re done this story and re-edited it. | hope you like 
it ) 


| watch him from my place in the studio, watch him show off the pictures. Listen to his soft voice. He's happy. 
The happiest he has been in a while. | stare down at the drink in my hand. | suddenly feel ill to the stomach. 


I've always had that nauseating feeling. I've had it ever since | received the phone call about six months ago. 


‘Joakim. Camilla's pregnant." John's voice had whispered on the other end | froze momentarily as shock hit me. | 
found myself at a loss for words. 


"Joakim? You still there?" 


"Y-yeah. Thafs.wonderful Jonta" | replied, sitting down on the bed My legs felt lke Jelly. | could hardly register 
what John was saying on the other end of the phone. 


"it was just unexpected..3 months along.Jake is already bragging." | let him go on about how surprised and happy 
he was. Like best friends should 


That's all | am to you. Your best friend 


He's now sitting on the sofa Talking ten to the dozen to lan. | can fell lan is just as excited as John. lan has always 
been a family man. The glass is still in my hand. | swirl it around gently. Thinking. Thinking back to last week. 


‘Joakim. Camilla is going into labor. | need you here." John had pleaded to me, late into the night. "Please. | can't be 
hear alone." 

‘lm on my way" | whispered quietly down the phone, so not fo disturb anyone else. | was already pulling my jacket 
the minute he had said he needed me. 


You cant see how much effort I put in for you. When Michelle has passed away, | comforted you. When you were 
anxious about leaving Jake behind, | assured you everything would be fine. Your birthday - | arranged a huge party 
for you | didn't have to, but | wanted fo. 


[Fs registered in his mind now. He is a Father. However, | know that inside he's worried Just by looking at him, | can 


see the thought in his eyes. The thought that makes you think: "Will | be a good Father?" 


| put the drink down, and stand up. John and the rest look at me. | grab my jacket from the chair and exit the 


room swiftly. | couldnt take being in the same room as him this very moment. 


/ sit on balcony at the hotel and gaze down at the cars passing by. The faint music of "Thin Lizzy" is on in the 
background. Gary Moore's familar wail floats out of the small speakers from my laptop. | think back to when | 
entered the hospital 


The awful white walls blinded me as | pushed open the doors into the Maternity ward | saw John pacing back and 


forth, sweat running down his face. He sees me and sighs in relief. | sit down and he follows suit 


‘Joakim. What am | to do? Everything is just one big mess." he says, looking me straight in the eyes. | stare back 
into his blue eyes. | could often get lost in them. They sparkle when he's happy. 


"We are going away in a few weeks | can't just expect Camilla to Take care of the baby on her own - how does 
Lisa manage?" He looked at me, expecting me fo say something that would be the answer to his problem. But I 
found, | couldn't even form a proper sentence. 


"She just does." | said, turning away from him. | stare at the floor for a while, tracing its plain pattern John stays 
next to me. We sit in silence, until the midwife walks through the door, nodding to John its over and he can go and 


see the baby. He looks at me, but | avoid his gaze. | watch him through my hair, as he goes into the room. | leave 
before he gets back. 


/ just wish | had told him. I wish Id told John how | felt about him. Ever since the band reformed The touches, the 
smiles, everything contributed to how | felt about him, 


From my place, | know that its all just in my mind. The entire idea of being with John. | know that its a one sided 
love. | know that itl never be returned Especially now that he has another child. It was all just a fantasy that | 


fell in love with A fantasy that would never come true. 


